
SKETCH OF AH OLD TIWE SliVD HIT AT SOFT SflAP PflEAGKERS
crowds, and Abe wa3 in the congrega- -
tlons. The preacher looked very sharp-
ly after the hat collection, and now
and then hinted at some great plis
for the benefit of the congregation,
showing that he had a card up :iU
sleeve which he had not yet ventured ;

to produce, " !

One evening just after the services

HEALTH
is the

Most
Important

Two cr three trips after this the Hurt
going to Wilmington, was very Hi-- ,
having been delayed several Sours at
Fayetteville by an unusually heavy
freight, and was putting forth every ef-

fort to make up for lost time. About
10 o'clock Captain Skinner, passing
through the cabin, stopped to look over
the shoulder of one of a quartette at
whist, when there was a quick, sharp
blow of the whis'le; and, with an im-
patient exclamation at the stoppage
when he was in such a hurry he went
out on the deck, to see a torch wav-
ing on the river bank below it was
the lard bucket man's landing.

There he stood, looking on with lan-
guid interest while the steamer was
put in to the bank and the gang
plank thrown but, down to the end of
which he strode, and hailed: "Is that
the steamer Hutt?" "Why. blame
your fool soul, you know It's ine
Hurt!" "is that Captain Skinn.r?
"Confound your picture, come aboard, if
you are coming!" "I don't want to pit
aboard, but if that's the Hurt and
that's Captain Skinner, I jist wanted
tef know If he had found my lard
bucket yit."

Words were inadequate to that sit-
uation. The captain gave just o;e

them-sme- ll like a brindle billy goaf,,
over the prospects of getting a raise to
nalary, but ti!l they will UH us that
none hut the "ignorant become happy
and shed tears of gladness In the ser-
vice of God, when these soft-n- ar

preachers know no more about heart-
felt religion than a tom-c- at know
about the e ill racy of Pentium or the

Itowel-movin- p properties! of Carter's
Little Liter Pill.

You never see one of these little city
primped-u- p ky-pik-ts with his
sleeves rolled up ami fighting okl nicl.
like the villa pi? preacher?. wfcD preadi
from a heart full of love for humanity

oh, no, not they, as they are out for
5alve" ami not mu1:C
It J true that hip eity churches hate

better nruslc than the viliape cuurehe
that Is, more noise and more born

to make the noise with, but the Rip-Sa-w

has never been able to understand
much that was said while they were
singing, but the nearest we have ever
come to understanding any of their
"hiph-fa'.uti- n" idnpiug, was a few Suik
'ays apo; we attended a service wherr
the choir sang something that soundest
to u?j like
"Johnnie fill the punch bowl, ptrocb

bowl, punch bowl,
Johnnie rill the punch bowl m!cfc. I

say.
Now we do not say that this in ex-

actly what they sanp. but the alve
as near what they did saj as we eoukt
understand.

We do not say that all preachers wlio
float into our large cities to pvt j

The Rip-Sa- w Says They are Generally

Fcaad ia Lanje Cities.

Tlicy Keep an Kar to t!e Ground to
Hear a Call Wltere More --Donsli"
is O fTcrctl When They Can Hear
the Iiortl Call and When 1her Can
not.

Now if there is anything on earth
that the Rip-Sa-w does dislike, it is

some black-gowne- d, sanctimonious six
for a quarter preacher, who is eternal-
ly log-rollin- g and scheming with some
Lurch official who is higher up the

ladder of cburebdom than himself, and
erdeavoring to land a soft snap job"
in some city, where he will only have
to preach about twice a week, and pray
a short little prayer on Wednesday
night. But we have them In very lniyc
titles, and we have a pood number ut
them in smaller towns, who an laying
the wires to get into big cities where
they can loaf around six days in tht
week, and visit the millionaires and
preach forty minutes ou Sunday, and
draw a salary of from three thousam ,

.

to five thousand dollars per year.
After you let one of these "eye-phi-s

reprobates pet his claws on a city job,
you can just bet your life that he i

not going to turn it loose to go out to
some "post oak" appointment in the
country, it matters not how loud th ;

Lord may call in fact, they would per
mit the Lord to use a megaphone, and
then pretend that they never heard
him. rather than part with their city
soft-sna- p.

All conprepations have these soft-sna- p

preachers in them, but we do not
say that all city preachers are of this
class, but we do say that the majoritj
of them that rant around in some gold-rimme- d

pulpits, are of this class, and
have no more influence for pood than
the brayinp of a jackall would have on
the conscience of a billy-poa- t.

They will scheme around and switch
frorn Fresidinp Elder to pastor, or fro:i
some other official position in the
church, which pays a pood fat salary,
but you will never find one of therr
askinp to be transferred to some coun-
try charpe, unless there is more coin in
the job than there is in the one they
hold in the city, but if there is more
'dough attached to the job in the coun-
try or some other city than there is in
the job they possess, yen will soon see
them with their ear to tho ground, lis- -
teninp for the Lord to call them and
about the next Sibbath after they have
been offered a better paying job than
they ho d they will moisten their eyes
with a little saliva or cut up a bushel
or two of onions before they po to
church, in order to cry, and at the end
of the service they will inform their
congregation, that "the Lord has called
them to a new field, when the fact of
the matter Is, that the Lord would nfit
know them if he was to meet them in
broad daylight, as he never had an in-

troduction to them.
You take the preachers of today; we

Type of the Negro That is Now Al-

most Extinct
Strong- - RaHal Characteristics cf

'Old Abe" A Negative Fault
Flush Times on the Cape Fear The
Passenger on Captain Skinner's
Steamer Who Lost His Lard Bucket.

For The Messenger.
A day or two ago I -- was walkin

along South WTinston street in Fay-- !
etteville, when, casually glancing downj
Franklin street, 1 saw coming toward
me a familiar figure so familiar that,!
sure of its identity, I waited until the'
pedestrian came up to the foot bridge
at the intersection of the two streets.!
I am so fond of 4 Old Abe" and have-suc-

genuine respect for him, that Ij
never let slip an opportunity of pass-- j
ing the time of day with this estima-
ble colored man. He has been 'called
"Old Abe" for many years; was known
thus when he was a stalwart, aciiej
man of middle age probably from a
staid, dignified bearing and a serious
taciturnity which would not have m:s-- j
fit Mathuselah. He is truly "Old Abe"-no-

bent and gray and hollow eyed,1
having lived to just a little more than!
three score and ten years. j

But he is by no means superannu-- !
ated; and, like old Martial in Scout's
"Monastery," only "gie him a thought,
of time to it, and he can do as good
a day's d'arg as ever he did in nis
Ijfe." He had an old tomato can :n:
one hand and a fishing pole in the
other when he carne up to me the!,

other afternoon; but anyone who sup- -'

posed that "Old Abe" is a loafer, and
spends his time nodding on the banks
of a creek or around- - the sides of a
mill pond, will have his mind disabus-
ed of that idea by visiting the negro's
home in the extreme outskirts of the
town. He is as ihe Scotch say, "well
to pass in the world," owns his
house, which is a comfortable cottage.1
with a plot of good, rich ground
around it. i

Here he raises vegetables and has
a few trellises of fine grapes, tori
which he finds ready sale. He also;
does gardening jobs around town, andt
is a pretty fair cobbler, mending., a:

boot or shoe neatly and at a reasona-- j
ble rate. "Old Abe" has lost his wife,
and several children, and now has
with him only a daughter, 22 years'.
old, a strapping wench, "Mandy," wmv
cooks the meais and keeps tne
house in order. A grocer told me notJ
long since that "Old Abe" has been
trading with him for years, buying
what he needs during the week, and
Daving up on Saturday night, which
ho has failed to do in person but
once in all that time when he was
in bed with rheumatism, and sent
"Mandy"' with the money. If he kesp3
any memorandum the merchant ha
never seen it, uui aawco ivuu.io
just what he owes, and carries the ex
act amount, tied in a Jinen rag.

Two immense sage brushes adorn i he
sides of the little, porch of "Old-Abe's- "

cabin and two rows of bachelor
buttons along the walk to the Httle
front sate contest supremacy with the
useful vegetables cn the premises. Therf

interior of the house is neat ana ciean,
.and there is even a "company room,"
with a cheap curtain at the window,
a fire-pla- ce screen covered with news-tian- er

cuts, and on the wall red and
blue pictures of George Washington
and FredericK tne ureax, oi nussi
This abode contains something else
during the winter months which af
fords no little gratification to"Oia ADe s

friends a barrel of persimmon beer,
for the making of which he is famed,
and it is hard to beat, with some of
"Mandy's" fresh made molasses cakes,

"Old Abe" is more than ordinarily;
intelligent and' has the gift of correct
speech in a marked degree. This gift
he comes by rightfully, for he was
roorol St slave in a highly educated,;
cultured family, and during his child-

hood and youth was house servant,
with the very best surroundings,
tcMn nnd examole. Unless excited,

rarelv drops into what is caLed
"neero dialect," except that he finds
"th" difficult to articulate, saying dis
and "dat," and "sun" for "sir." By

the way, I have been thrown as much
with negroes as any other southern
man rvpr sixty years of age, and, ac- -,

ill w - w- - I

cording to my observation, not one inj
fifty says "sah" for "sir;" it is alway

"suh "
"oid Abe's" political faith is abso

citrmle. and abstractly consider
u ic absolutely faultless. It is ai

system of pure eclectic optimism.. Hej
votes for men, not measures, auu
asks which candidate is more capable
0- -,i hnnpst. He has generally voted,

the Democratic ticket, as there arej
more decent men of that party than ofi

the other in this section, dul i uve
i,nn.-- n him to choose a Republican

mr. o rtomnorat. The only time he
political principle to en-- h?ever allowed a

calculations he exhibited
ICl KKS I

fusion of ideas. He re- -

rA vntP for W. J. Bryan becauselustu w ' ,, : 14,1

he was a "silver man. in vwu u.uj
the friends of the candidate expiain;
that the term signified only that Bryan;
wanted justice done to silver m the
finances of the country. Old Abe s

idea was fixed that Bryan would flood,

the country with silver dollars, for
which he has a sovereign contempt,

troublesome money wear-- jas a bulky,
and frugal stock-- ;ins on the pockets

ings. He stands by the government
greenback. .

"Old Abe" has one negative fault, a
singular one, considering his race, to

the negro, if not deeply pious, is easily,

carried ' away by religious excitement.;
and has notHe never attends church,

been inside a church building for thir--j
ty years. The manner of his apostacy,
was-this- : Shortly after the Civil war
when the Union League was organis-
ing an over the south, a negro preacher,
made his appearance here who as
both a political and religious apostle.;
He was a glib, slick fellow, holdiiig
forth every night in the suburbs to. big

began, Abe noticed two white men
step inside the church door, and veiy
quietly take seats on the left. On
was a stranger, buV.in the other Abe
recogaized a deputy sheriff which set
him to wondering. Very soon Vac
preacher got well underway, sauntering
up and down the platform, and swing-
ing his boiy and arms; until, turning
around in one of his gyrations, his eye
lighted on the two white men, and the
sight of the stranger paralyzed him If
he had not been so black he would
have turned pale; he stammered, splut-
tered, looked behind him, saw an opn
window, grabbed his hat, but left his
umbrella , and sprang through it like
a cat. The officers were as quick as
he. One darted through the door, the
other followed the game right through
the window and the fugitive wa3 cap-
tured after a hot chase. He had been
tracked from a neighboring town,
where he had cruelly defrauded a negro
congregation by an arrant swindle, toid
over $200 of their money was found
in his possession. f

"01 1 Abe's" disgust was unspeakable.
There was a brual rascality and hy-
pocrisy about the fraud which shock-
ed his sense of right and inherent
manhood, from which he could not re-
cover. He withdrew his subscription to
the church, and declared that he wuuld
risk getting' to hpaven by "his ovm
hand" a determination to which he
has stuck to this day. But if he is no"
a church goer he reads his Bibl? at
night by the light of his pine knot fire;
and, as he once assured me, he wres-
tles and agonizes in prayer powerful-
ly with the Lord to snatch that girl
"Mandy" as a ' brand from the burn-
ing.' "Mandy" is a good.smart cook and
housekeeper, but she is young, iikes
beaux, "festibuls."' cake . walks an 1

dances, and the oli man finds it almost
impossible to keep her at home of
nights. He ohigh-- ; utter the complaint
of thew melancholy showman at ;h?
fair:
"Since Mary Ann has learned to dance,

I don't know what I'll do;
This cut all' night till the broad day-

light,
A tripping the Ti-Ra-L-

A tripping the o!"

The sale the other day of the steam
er "City of Fayetteville," for $11,7&'J

costing $30,000 to build, exclusive ot
its expensive wharfs, automatic freight
and passenger lifts, and bonded, for
$125,000 set me to thinking of old
flush times on the Cape Fear river,
when the steamers plied the wartrs,
loaded with goods to the gunwale, and
the saloons and staterooms were full
of passengers. There was nothing of
any exciting interest about the jour-
ney between Wilmington and Fayette-
ville, but the trip was always pleas-
ant. The captain walked his quarter
deck "monarch of all he surveyed, '

but he was a kindly autocrat, and his
passengers were his well cared for
family.

Captain S. W. Skinner, now a citi-
zen of Wilmington, was for many years
a steamboat captain on the Cape F?ar,
and no man was more cordially liked
and more highly esteemed than he
throughout Fayetteville and from one
end of the river to the other..

One night, many years ago, when
Captain Skinner was commanding the
steamer Hurt or Governor Worth, he
was on one of his up trips from Wil-
mington to Fayetteville. It was coid,
sleety weather, and the mate, wrapped
up to his ears, slipped and slided on
the decks as he made his rounds. The
sparks rushed out from smoke stacs
in angry battle array against the deep
ening gloom, and the laboring craft
churned the black, cold waters in im-
patience of her dreary task. The inte-
rior of the saloon was cosy and com-
fortable .with a good fire in the great
box stove, but it was almost deserted,
for the passengers going all the way
through, after the evening spent in
talk and cards, had retired to their
berths.

A long awkward looking, typical
backwoodsman, in a saffron jeans suit
and sandy chin whiskers, was alone
awake and restless sitting on a rock-
ing chair near the stove, spitting to-
bacco juice now into the spittoon on
the left and then on the right, and
peering anxiously through the ca'oin
windows. Finally a pine torch was
seen waving on the river bank a few
hundred yards ahead, the whistle
blew frantically the deck hands were
heard stamping about, and the pas-
senger rose to his six lank feet of stat-
ure, and gathered up his bundles.

The boat rounded to, the captain
gave his quick, sharp commands, the
engine puffed and groaned in discord-
ant protests at being stopped in such
weather, then egro roustabonts jump-
ed out on the bank, and carried a rvpe
around a big juniper tree, the gwg
plank was put out and then theie
was a pause. "Where in thunder is
the passenger to get off here?" de-

manded Captain Skinner. "Hasn't
come down from the upper deck, sir."
"Go after him, and bring him down;'
we can't stop here all night!" The
mate found the dilatory passenger
marching deliberately up and down the
saloon, turning over chairs, ransack-
ing cushions, looking behind doors,'etc"

"Come,get out of here,man; you are
keeping the boat waiting." "Weli,
mister, I carried down four pounds of
lard to sell in Wilmington, and I caa't
find the empty tin bucket, high ner
low!" There was no further parly. The
mate marched him out of the cabin by
the shoulders," and he and the captain
had him over the gang-plan- k in a jiffy.

The passenger stood on the bank
in the glare of the pine torch in the
hands of his son, who had come down
to wait for him. --.He watched the rope
and the plank pulled aboard, the now

(of the steamer swing out to the mid-
dle of the stream, and the sheet of
sparks lengthen out to a broad spark-
ling ribbon on the curtain of the night,
as the boat passed on Its way. He was
silent, but he was thinking about
something and what he was thinking
about will develop presently.

mean big city preachers, who preach to ; jJllPna8tJc judgment, its editorial pape-th- e

millionaires, and will find themyou p.,, vvt)l nll, ni, lnl(inc.lni .

The manufacturers cf Royal
Baking Powder have had 40
years of scientific experience.

Every method ot bread-and-ca- ke

raising has been exhaus-
tively studied in this country and
abroad.

The result is a perfect prod-
uct in Royal Baking Powder.
There is no substitute for it.
The purity and efficiency of
Royal Baking Powder have
been commended by the highest
authorities of the world.

These facts mean two impor
tant things to all housekeepers:

First : that Royal Baking-Powde-
r

is healthful and
makes wholesome food

Second : that Royal Bak-

ing Powder makes food
good to taste.

POVAT BAKINGI POWDER

ABSOLUTELY
PURE

TO PROVE HIS HONESTY

Obliging: Farmer Ready to Show Re's
Not Man Wanted in Rond Theft.

Samuel Winfield Miller, a sturdy and
respectable farmer, from near Cedar
Rapids, la., obligingly came to town
yesterday to show the United States
government officials that lie is not the

for in connection with the $10,000 bond
stolen from the Manhattan bank in
1879.

Dr. Lewis O. Wilcoxson tried to ne-

gotiate this bond, Avith the mysterous
Miller ready to indorse it, before Presi
dent Moyer, of the Shoe and Leather i

Rank. Dr. Wilcoxson was arrested,
hut freed on a technicality. Miller dis-
appeared, and is now much wanted. In
the course of the search of the federal
authorities they came across the Iowa
farmer, who happened to be an uncle
of Dr. Wilcoxson, and during one pe-

riod of his youth looked something like
the greatly desired Miller. A photo-
graph of old date shows this likeness.

Farmer Miller is a friend of the
United States district atttorney and ihe
Unted States marshal of the Cedar
Rapids district. They advised him to
come on to show that he is not the mys-
terious Miller. When he and his
friend the marshal walked into the fed-
eral court yesterday they were told
that the authorities could not attend
to the affair until today.

"Turn your prisoner over to Marshal
Ilenkel, who will lock him up," was
the advice the Cedar Rapids Marshal
received.

"Prisoner! Turn him over to be
locked up!" exclaimed the western of-

ficer. "I guess not. My friend ain't
going to be thrown into the Tombs or
any other graveyard to please you fel-

lows. He to the hotel, and me wTith
him for mine."

So the Iowa marshal. and his friend
went away to reappear today. New
York World.

Played What He Liked.
' A story - of the English composer,

Henry Smart. savs Tit Bits has re-

cently been revived. He played a
fine organ in a London church and his
recital after service attracted much at-

tention; but one morning, after a se-

lection from one of Mozart's Masses,
a church warden came into the organ
loft and "begged to inform Mr. Smart
that they had decided that they could
not have such jiggy stuff played m
their church.

"Very well sir, ' was the answer, "it
shall be altered."

Next Sunday dirge-lik- e sounds pro-

ceeded from the Organ, and the war-

den congratulated the player on the
solemn and elevating effect of the mu-

sic. "I am glad vou like it," answered
Mr. Smart; "doubtless if I play it a
little quicker you will see the reason
why it affected jou," and, suiting the
action to the? worl, the popular stra;ns
of "Jump Jim Crow!" resounded from
the organ. After this Henry Smart
played what he liked.

Deepest Haul of a Net.
The deepest haul of a net ever

made in the world was achieved by
Americans off the Tonga Islands in the
South Pacific.

The trawl struck bottom 23,000 feet
below the surface; that is considera-
bly more than four miles down, but
even at that depth animal life was
found. Those strange beings lived in
water whose temperature was con-
stantly just abov the freezing point,
and under a pressure of 9,000 pounds
to the square incn. To sink that net
and bring it DacK again took a wnoie
jday of steady labor. St. Nicholas

When a man commits a crime it
should not be left with the victim or
the friends of the victim to prosecute
the case. Whether or, not they want
to see the criminal punished shouli
have nothing to do with it. Durham
Herald.

become "niekle pickers," but we do say
. . . . .... .A t A. .1 1 1. t 1 .1ii:ui ine majority oi iiitiu. ii un-- j nau

any religion at all. are hops enoupb to
keep it to themselves, as they never
help anyone else pet much.

Now a preacher who will set his
traps for a soft snap. Is the meanest.
low-downe- st, stinkenest hyjHKrlte that
cver deceived man, and whenever tie
pets his just deserts lie won't lc In
hell fifteen minutes until he will v re-

semble a piece of bacon skill, that some
old farmer's wife has used to prcas-skille- ts

with for six mouths, as we .irr
CjUite sure that the devil will introduco
him to the corner where they use Win
best brand of brimstone.

Now you can't expect our preacher
to wiedd an Influence for good, unless
they practice what they preach, ami
no preacher on earth can wield an in-fim- nee

for pood that nlwnys has his
eyes jeeled for a l'tter paylnp Job than
he's pot. as a preacher that Is alwnys
looking out for "profit" Is one that In-ste- ad

of havliip a podly Influence
is a drawback to the man or woman of
sincere and men and wo-
men who believe in principle.

The "political log-rollin- g" preacher,
who is always tlshinp for a better sal-
ary, Is exactly the "skunk who Ik iv-spons- ible

for men and women having:
such little respeet for our-churches- .;

National Rip-Sa- w.

A Dipnified Farewell
; A number of wlitors throughout th
j ,untrv ,mve Wat IhhI the passinp of
, the st rau, QoHt u Wflg ft (lr
: ri;an, , lllKIllflwl on1 lt u,K,lt alS(,
j i, ihni f!w, ....i.iui,--- - .ni otllP

T,1P xw Ynri-- k i,r.i t Li.wi vnr.r
to say of them:

"Our late e4ste?cineHl n temporary, .
the St. Paul Globe, kept its promire
and went out of business on Saturday
last. The terminal number of the-(.'lo- be

is now before us, with Its full".
exhibit of the news of the day, pather--

. fi) with ontprnrtco nn1 1 icnln viut will .

ment on a variety of topics, including;
the theme "There'll lie No Tomorrow.
and its cheerful "(lood-b- y at the bot-
tom of the last column. While not part-
icularly inclinetl to sentimental refh'c- -
ton over events of this sort, the Sun

. does not mind sayinp that It recalls no
case in which a departure was more
creditably conducteel and a profe-ssionnl- -

dntv more hmveiv nnrfnrm n rthw
last moment of breathinp."

The Globe was a high-tone- d Journal
that, in and tmt of season, reflected
credit Iwjth iiftou itself and the city in
which it was published. It deserved to
live, but sufficient support was denicei

'. it. One difficulty is that the penenn,

smaller cities of the country. If the
public did realize these thinps we lx
lieve that no merchant, for instance
who had any interest in the irrowth of

Asheville Gazette-New- s.

' in m a

The ni:ick Art of Mapis
Ni na Carter M&rlbourg in Leslie's.

Weekly.

nearly to the back of the hand. Cards
are invarialrly the beginning of a Ma-
gician's education. In handling cards-th- e

thumb is especially in the way, and
this is the reason whr this trfckerv
with the paste boards is selected for
the beginner. To change one card for
another in front of one's very eyes.

wild sweeping gesture of arms and
hands to signify to the pilot to go
ahead, and dived into his stateroom.
I cannot give the thoughts of the back-
woodsman, as he tossed his torch Into
the river and ascended the bank, be-

cause I do not know what those
thoughts were as Dickens said abom
Job Trotter, when he outwitted Mr.
Samuel Weller. J. H. M.

Fayetteville, May 9.

How II. H. Rojrcrs Spelled Isaiah.
Yheu Mr. Hei.iy II. Hosts was not

attending schooland also when he
was he delivered a New Bedford
Newspaper to its subscribers on a small
salary and in this way became an ear-
ly journalist, writes John S. Gregory
in the May Worlds' ork.

"The way of it was this," reports an
cid resident of Fairhaven. "The pape
v-a-

s the Standard; so you see Henry
began with the Standard and he's in
the Standard line yet oil added, with
a big O. He heard that the carrier was
?oing to quit his job, so he got some
recommendations and went over and
applied. Mr. Anthony, the owner, ex-

plained to him that he was starting a
daily and already had forty-tw- o sub-
scribers, and Henry would have to cur-

ly the weekly and daily both, but he
would get seventy-fiv- e cents for the
whole job. Henry took him up.

"Then Mr. Anthony said, 'Now, ms
boy, there's another thing: you can act
as agent and get subscribers and have
a commission ten cents for every new
weekly subscriber, and twenty-fiv- e for
a daily.' Henry took him up, and wenr
right out and scored one on the daily,
turned in the money and called for his
commission. That was soon fixed.
, 'What's the subscribers', name?'
says Mr. Anthony. 'Isaiah West says
Henry. Mr. Anthony wrote it down on
the list Then he . turned and says,
'How do you spell Isaiah?' Henry out
with it, letter for letter, and no re
bate anywhere.

"Mr. Anthony look edai-hi-m full of
admiration and says, Youll do! There
ain't three people outside of the pul-
pit that can plow through--th- at name
and not get stuck.'

"Well, the subscriptions streamed in
pretty fast, for Henry was tending to
business. Pretty fast for four days,
then Henry struck for a hundred per
cent, raise on his weekly wages. What
for?' says Mr. Anthony, surprised.
'You've doubled the daily in four days,
he says, 'and collected 25 cents on ev-

ery new one. Come what's the expla-
nation?' 'It was a fifty-ce- nt bundle be-

fore,' says Henryput it on the scales
and see; it weighs a dollars' worth
now.' 'Hanged if you won't do!' says
Mr. Anthony, admiring him again. And
he stood the raise like a man.

"Well, Mr. Anthony was telling these
things around, about the boy's intel-
lectuality and learning, and there was
a donbting neighbor, who thought them
pretty austerely over and went to Hen-l- y

and says, 'Look here, how did you
know how to spell Isaiah?'

"But Henry was always honest, and
he answered up arid says, 'I'm long
sighted and I saw him write it.' "

The Origin of Slane.
"Here's where I butt in,' said the

goat, making for the children, accord-
ing to the New York Suh:

"I'm-getti- ng it in the neck," grum-
bled the bull, as Ursus gave him an-

other twist.
"Come off your perch," growled tab-

by, making another spring at the cage.
"I'm in the soup," gasped the oys-

ter, as he dropped to the bottom of the
plate.

"You're a bird," said the fox, as he
gobbled up another hen.

"Don't try to string me,' said the rat-
tler to the blacksnake, coiling himself
into a plumbline.

"It's a leadpipe cinch," said the rat,
gnawing his way through another piece
of pipe.

"I've got the drop on you," shrieked
the hawk, as he landed on another
chicken.,

"Things are coming my way," said
the bear, dodging another bullet.

"My goose is cooked.'-- ' said the wild
gander, dropping to the ground with a
broken wing.

"Quit your kidding," exclaiming the
fish, as the fbait dropped into the
water.

"Those fellows are nutty," said the
rabbit, pointing to the squirrel family
caring lunch.

"Stuck again," cried the fly, alighting
on the sticky paper.

"I can see my finish," murmured the
lamb as he entered the slaughter pen.

Terrific Race With DeatJi.
"Death was fast approaching,"

writes Ralph F. Fernandez, of Tarapa-Fla- .,

describing his fearful race with
death, "as a result of liver trouble and
heart disease, which had robbed me of
sleep and all interest in life. I had
tried many different doctors and sev-
eral medicines, but got no benefit until
I began to use Electric Bitters. so
wonderful was their effect that in three
days I felt like a new man, and today
1 am, cured of all my troubles
Guaranteed at R." R. Bellamy's. dTug

i store; price 50c

just ns dead bent and hell bent on
money as the commonest barkeeper on
eaith. as r'nse preachers, as well as
the barke-eprs- . run their biine-- 3 for
"revenue only."

uur modem "UoMsr-ehasii- g in? city
rreachers can put their ear to the
ground and hear the Lord call them
clear across :he continent, but jou
must near in mind that thev an as
deaf as beetles until the call has been
reduced to writinp, with a salary stip-
ulation in the contract, but as soon as
that is all arranped. they can hear a
whisper from the Lord during a cy-
clone, but if there is vo increase in the
salary, or something or other, which
wnicn liiaKe it to tneir interest to mov, public has little conception of the vastthese soft-sna- p preachers will put on J amount of money that It takes to pub-th-at

pious, sanctimonious, seven dollar Heh a newspaper. A very larpe sum is
and a half look, and will declare to required to miblish naners even In tlm
their conprepatjon that "they could not
bear to leave them, and that they thin
hey can do the most good where they

are.
We have noticed for a long time that ! Lis home town, would resort to any or

you hardly ever see any relipion in ourthe multitude of schemes, all of doubt-lar-pe

cities, or at least you can't notice j fnl value, which have been evolved
it; and we would not give a continen- - j from the minds of those who appear to-
tal cuss for a relipion you couldn't teii 1 continually casting about for some
a fellow had, for if we are goinp to ! method of taking their advertising?
have somethinp, we don't want to have ! f iom the legitimate newspaper e hannel.
somebody tell us that we have pot it,
before we know we have pot it, but our
soft-sna- p city preachers, should they
get a stranpe dose of relipion would call
in every doctor in the neighborhood to
learn wiiat was tne matter with then;, j In CXeTy cf ic tbe ma,cas a pood old-fashion- ed dose of oid- - Ian.s ujrabj is nig worst enemy. ,f nPtime religion would scare them out of j eou 6trike off lhat thumb andtheir pants. . j have its ai8tance when necessary !k- -

The funny thing with our modem would be a happy man. In closing thecity Christians is," that you can't tell hand the thuml usually bends tovar!them by their actions from the man- - the palm in advance of the finger. Ingiest kind of a sinner, as they will this way it many times is much indrink a little, pamble a little, cuss a the way, the piactlce is necessary to
Httle. and swindle their preat-pran- d- get a magician's thumb in perfect
mother; bnt stijl our soft-sna- p preach- - training. But a hen he has praciod-er-s

will cater to this class and give the in the school for some time the thumb
world to understand that this herd of becomes so flexible that If will i-- -n,i

scoundrels are on their road to plory,
when, if the devil thoupht there was
any change of any of the mdying, bc-woul- d

sit up three weeks without a
minute's sleep, to pet his clutches on
them.

Our modern soft-sna- p preachers nev
er preach a hallelujah, rip-roari- ng, ail
wool and a yard wide relipion, and If and still to have made no perceptlbief
some old country brother or sister movement of the hand, is a trick thar
would happen to drop into one of their the toys learn to perform before they
churches and would get a little warm have teen In the rchool for any great
rnder the collar, and would shout a lit- - length of time. This, as may be lmap--
tle shont. these soft-sna- p cusses would ined, is a difficult piece of work to- -

throw up their eyebrows, and make become proficient in, and here is just
their eyes look like skinned oranges; In the place where determination plays a
fact, these ftdlows will oo as far as to great part In the boy's success.
tell yon that it is only tbe ignorant or
the low born tfat pet happy in the ser--

;
The Missouri legislature promplly-vic-e

of God, anV they will further tell killed a bill which Governor Folk of-y- ou

that it is nothing but 'excitement,' fered making bribery a felciy. The
whenever a man It woman gets enough legislators remember that ccnstltut ion-relig- ion

to shout little, but-sti-ll these al provision protecting a man Zrom
modern coin chas --s will work them- - giving incriminating evidence agansf.
selves Into a swei.y which will make himself. Roanoke News.


